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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50 


| Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





CHURCH FABRICS 
Cloth of Gold CHICHI CHS Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 


Immediate deliveries. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


1239 Broadway, New York 





BOOKLETS FOR NOVEMBER 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory — Will spur you on to help the dear 
departed by the many means the 


Church provides. Demonstrates also how charity toward the poor souls 
benefits ourselves.“ ‘Price, 10¢ 





Combination 12-Inch 


St. Gertrude the Great Pees 
with chain Crucifix and Sick 


(Feast November | 7) 









| only 25¢ Ea. Call Set $2.50 
Sketch of her wonder- gh. =f a, 4 B44 
ful life and _ consoling nee S125 ‘3 
promises of Our Lord; | With heavy ee Pay 
many prayers. 10¢ a Sihe stg Sie ee. 


VICTOR LUSSIER 29% Bence. LINOTS 
TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 
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BY Good Books ¥% 


book always makes a welcome Christmas Gift. 

Why not select one that will be spiritually profitable 

: as well as delightful reading? We offer some sug- 

gestions which may save your spending many hours 
searching for just the right gift. 


The Treasures of the Mass — A devotional explanation of the cere- 
monies, prayers and mysteries of the 
Holy Sacrifice which has been enthusiastically received by all who have 
read it. Highly recommended by priests. Would make an excellent 
gift for your pastor, or for any member of the family as well as for 
your friends. 128 pages; 25¢ 


The Christian Home—A guide to happiness in the home. Very 
helpful for the proper rearing of a family. 











144 pages; 30¢ 


The Apostles’ Creed — An “arsenal of religious information.” No 
Catholic can read it without having a wider 
knowledge and a deeper appreciation of his holy Faith. An excellent 
book to place in the hands of inquiring friends outside of the Church. 
200 pages; 50¢ 

NOTE: The contents of this book are not the same as the serial 
articles on the Apostles’ Creed in ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


Life of Father Lucas Etlin, O.S.B.— This priestly son of St. Bene- 
dict is a worthy model not only 
for priests and seminarians but also for lay readers in his love for the 
Blessed Sacrament, his devotion to Mary, his ardent charity and zeal 
for the poor souls. Attractive paper cover, 91 pages, 13 illustrations. 
Size 54% x7% in. 30¢ 


Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B.— The inspiring biography of a 
humble daughter of St. Bene- 
dict. Further details will be found on page 217. 


Sweet Sacrament, We Thee Adore — Our newest booklet, suitable 
for visits to the Blessed Sac- 


rament, Holy Hours or Adoration periods. Pauses are conveniently 
marked so booklet may be used for groups praying in unison. Attrac- 
tive cover; 64 pages. 10¢ 


Golden Links— A complete manual of prayers. A beautiful gift 
=S__ remembrance for bride or groom, birthday, Christmas 
or other occasion. May be had in the following bindings, black or white: 
cloth, 50¢; imitation leather, with gold edges, 80¢; skiver leather, 
$1.00. Size 2% x4% in. 347 pages. 


A complete list of our booklets will be furnished on request. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
































O Salutaris Hostia! 


The Blessed Sacrament is the delight of the angels, the source of grace and salvation 
to the faithful on earth, and the refreshment and consolation 
of the poor souls in purgatory. 


























Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly. periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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God’s Family 


<>: <4- 







%q © have often repeated in our prayers the words 
Nb of the Creed: “I believe in the communion of 
saints,” without thinking, perhaps, that we are 
expressing our belief in one of the most 
beautiful and consoling doctrines of the Cath- 
olic Church. J believe in the communion of 
caints — that is, I believe in the holy communion of 
prayer and intercession which exists between all the 
members of the Mystical Body of Christ, the Church, be 
they fighting the battles of the Lord against the devil, 
the world and the flesh in the ranks of the Church 
Militant on earth, or enjoying in the happy mansions of 
\ heaven their eternal reward as members of the Church 
‘ty Triumphant, or, finally, as members of the Church 

Suffering in the prison of purgatory, expiating their debt 


ian 
G 
Pt ) to Eternal Justice. 
oP Vf I believe in the communion of saints. This article 
j 


J of faith assures us that there exists a firm bond of unity 

between the members of the Church Triumphant, the 
Church Militant and the Church Suffering. God is the common Father 
of all creation; therefore, we are all children of-one great family, of 
God's family. Death itself cannot separate us from our brethren who 
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have gone before us. We believe that we daily escape innumerable 
dangers, both spiritual and temporal, through the prayers of our breth- 
ren of the Church Triumphant; and we believe also that it is within our 
power to help, by our prayers and sacrifices, our brethren who are for 
a time in the middle place of expiation. 

In order to understand more thoroughly this consoling communion 
we shall briefly consider each branch in particular. Let us first cast a 
glance upon the human beings who still dwell on earth seeking eternal 
salvation; then let us cast a glance upward to the heavenly spirits who 
enjoy the sight of God; and finally one glance into purgatory where the 
poor souls await deliverance. 


Brothers and Sisters in Christ 


Upon this earth we behold human beings, all brothers and sisters 
in Christ, all children of the one true God, all beset by temptations, 
subject to labors, trials and sufferings, and destined one day to die. 
The bonds of supernatural love should unite all even here on earth. 
This love should prompt us to help one another, to encourage one an- 
other, that all may be united in God to enjoy eternal happiness. 

A joyful confidence takes possession of our heart as we look to 
heaven and address its glorious citizens thus: “Beloved saints and 
angels of God, you are all our brothers and sisters. Almighty God is 
your Father and our Father; therefore, we are all children of the same 
family of God. As the children of a family are united by the bonds of 
charity and help one another, so also you, our brothers and sisters 
in heaven, look upon us; you are eager to help us in our struggle 
against the world, the flesh and the devil, that we may be saved and 
that we may be permitted to join your company in the eternal bliss of 
heaven.” Never shall we call for their help in vain. The saints and 
angels will always aid us by their powerful intercession at the throne of 
God. Our eternal happiness is to them a matter of deep concern. More- 
over, our patron saint is particularly active in our behalf and our 
guardian angel is ever at our side to protect and guide us. 

There are also other members of God’s family who turn to us for 
help. They are the souls of those who once dwelt upon this earth and who, 
like most human beings, were too little concerned about perfect purity 
of soul, about complete detachment from all that is earthly, who did 
not direct all their desires and acts toward God alone; whose thoughts, 
words and acts were not supernaturalized and who were therefore not 
yet worthy nor capable of joining the company of the saints in the pure 
light of the Divinity. Great saints, whose souls passed directly from 
earth to heaven, have endured much suffering in this life and have be- 
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come purified already on earth in order to enjoy the pure love of God. 
The poor souls must undergo this purification in purgatory. They must 
submit to this process of purgation, for only those who are entirely 
pure can behold God. 

Moved by fraternal charity they say to us: “Shun no sacrifice, no 
suffering, in order to become more and more detached from all that is 
earthly and to grow ever more in the love of God. Thus you will 
acquire immeasurable merit and you will prepare for yourself greater 
happiness in heaven. At death, however, the time of meriting has ended. 
Your glory in heaven will be measured by the merits you have gathered 
whilst on earth.” Let us listen to the message of the poor souls and 
strive to live for God alone; only then shall we escape purgatory. 
Let us be grateful to the poor souls for their counsel, and help them 
by prayer and indulgences that they may soon be released. 


A Duty of Charity, Gratitude and Justice 


The annual Commemoration of All Souls on November 2, as well as 
the dedication of the entire month to these suffering members of Christ’s 
Mystical Body, should fill us with special solicitude to come to their 
assistance. The most efficacious means to help them, as we know, are 
prayers, fasting, almsgiving and above all the Mass. By fasting we 
mean all sorts of mortifications, to abstain from certain things at meals, 
to deprive ourselves of lawful amusements, to suffer with resignation 
trials and contradictions, humiliations and reverses of fortune, etc. The 
alms we give for the dead prompt the Lord to be merciful to them. The 
Sacrifice of the Mass, which was instituted for the living and the dead, 
is the most efficacious means of delivering them from their pains. 

Not only do charity and gratitude demand that we should help 
the souls in purgatory, but it is also a positive duty which we are bound 
in justice to fulfil. Perhaps some of these poor souls are suffering on 
our account. Perhaps they are relatives or friends who have been in- 
duced to commit sin by our words or example. We are also prompted 
to pray for them by our own interest. What consolation will it not be 
for us to know that we have shortened their sufferings! How great 
will their gratitude be after their deliverance! They will manifest it 
by praying for us, and obtaining for us the help which is so necessary 
for us in our time of trial. In prosperity men forget those who helped 
them in adversity; but it will not be so with the souls in purgatory. 
After being admitted into the kingdom of heaven, through the help of 
our prayers, “they will solicit,” says St. Bernard, “the most precious 
gifts of grace in our behalf, and because the merciful shall obtain 
mercy, we shall receive after our death the reward of whatever we have 
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done for the souls in purgatory during life. Others will pray for us, 
and we shall share more abundantly in the suffrages which the Church 
offers without ceasing for those who sleep in the Lord.” 





We Found Many 


HE response to our appeal for night adoration in the home has been 
most gratifying. Everywhere, generous hearts have taken up with 
enthusiasm this means of offering reparation to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus during the silent hours of the night when He is left alone in so 
many tabernacles, while sins and crimes are multiplied on earth. What 
consolation it must give to our dear Savior as He looks out from His 

tabernacles and beholds everywhere the bright flames of love burning in the 
hearts of His night watchers as they keep their hour of vigil with Him! Yes, 
with Father Mateo we can say with joyful hearts, ““We looked for souls to 
watch one hour with Jesus and we found many.” During the past few months we 
have received over two hundred applications, and each day’s mail brings new 
enrollments. Young and old, sick and well, priests and lay persons have 
responded with edifying generosity, all deeming it a privilege to be permitted 
to take part in this work of love. 


The Sacred Heart Reminded Her 


A striking little incident which occurred recently seems to show how pleasing 
this devotion is to our dear Lord. Shall we call it a mere coincidence —or a 
heaven-sent reminder? We shall let you decide for yourself. 

“Having read of the night adoration in the home,” reads the account, “‘it 
appealed to me immensely, so I joined. I was assigned the hour from 4 to 5 A.M. 
between the 25th and 26th of the month. I found it all so beautiful, and the 
hour sped much too quickly for me, praying in the silence of my home, till 
the first gray streaks of dawn crept in at the window, while the tiny votive light 
flickered and throbbed, like a human heart throbbing with love for the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. That little light before the Sacred Heart statue in my home was 
my own heart; it was a small flame indeed, but a bright and warm one. 

“I always mark my hour for the month on the Sacred Heart calendar in 
my kitchen. Then came June. I hadn't looked at the calendar for a few days. 
One night I retired and was so weary that I fell asleep immediately. I slept 
so soundly that I knew nothing, until of a sudden I was wakened and my eyes 
were wide open. I turned over to resume my sleep, but strange to say I was 
not at all sleepy. After some time I arose and went to the kitchen to get a 
drink of water. A light breeze blew and ruffled the pages of the calendar hanging 
on the cupboard door beside me. I glanced idly at it, and was about to return 
to bed when a thought struck me. Was this the night for my adoration? I 
consulted the calendar, and sure enough, there it was, plain as day, marked by 
myself! I looked at the clock and it was 4:50 A.M. So I must have awakened 
just about at four o'clock. I immediately began my hour and kept it from then 
till 6 A.M., closing it with the Angelus and my morning prayers. 

“Who can say but what the Sacred Heart roused me, or perhaps His 
Blessed Mother or my Guardian Angel? It was all so strange, for when I 
awakened so suddenly I was completely awake as though it were the middle 
of the day. And no matter what I did, I just couldn't go to sleep again!” 
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tg OW glorious is the reward wherewith the virtues and 
f= merits of the saints are crowned in heaven! Jesus 
Christ, the King of kings and Lord of lords, is Himself 
the crown of that great multitude which no man can 
number, of all nations and tribes and peoples, who 
stand before the throne of the Most High adoring and 

é praising Him as their. God and Savior. He has taken 
them into His own joy, and they shall shine as stars for all eternity. 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament was the Source of all their holiness. 
Through His grace they conquered sin and death and the powers of 
hell, and gave themselves up to the love of God. In triumph they lay 
their crowns at His feet before His throne in heaven, because it is 
through Him that they have overcome the enemies of their salvation. 
Because they possess the kingdom promised to those who shall overcome, 
they are eternally happy. 

By the strength of the mysteries of the Holy Sacrifice and the 
Blessed Sacrament of the Altar, which Jesus instituted for the salvation 
of men, the saints were confirmed and nourished in the spiritual life. 
They hated sin, practiced virtue and were faithful unto death in loving 
Christ above all earthly things. In heaven they sing a new song: 
“Thou wast slain and hast redeemed us for God with Thy Blood out 
of every tribe and tongue and people and nation and hast made them 
for our God a kingdom and priests, and they shall reign over the earth. 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain to receive power and divinity and 
wisdom and strength and honor and glory and blessing” (Apoc. v. 9, 
10, 12). 

And who were these saints when they inhabited this earth of ours? 
They were the poor in spirit, the meek, the mourners, those that hungered 
and thirsted after justice, the merciful, the pure of heart, the peace- 
makers, those who suffered persecution for the sake of Christ. Jesus 
foretold that they would be blessed, and promised to them the kingdom 
of heaven. Now they rejoice and possess their reward exceedingly 
great! 

Wonderful, indeed, is God in His saints! By His grace they were 
His faithful servants on earth, and now in heaven they are His per- 
petual adorers. On earth they adored Him in the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment, which was the object of their tenderest love. They adored this 
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Mystery of Faith with the deepest veneration. It was the center of their 
devotion, the one object that satisfied their heart’s desire. Now they 
proclaim before the throne of the Lamb in heaven that the immense and 
countless graces bestowed upon them on earth, whereby they merited 
their present glory, are due to the Most Blessed Sacrament of the Altar. 
Throughout eternity it shall be their endless joy to pour forth hymns 
of gratitude and praise. 

On earth it was the glory of the apostles to announce and teach 
everywhere the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist. May their prayers in 
heaven obtain for us weak mortals the grace never to entertain a doubt 
of the Real Sacramental Presence, and in union with them to find our 
greatest happiness in assisting at the Holy Sacrifice and offering It in 
atonement of our own sins and the sins of the world, as well as for 
our own and the world’s salvation. May we ever assist at the adorable 
Sacrifice and receive the Divine Food of the Eucharist with the senti- 
ments they entertained when they celebrated the sacred mysteries con- 
fided to their charge. 

The light of faith, which we have inherited from the apostles who 
preached this truth to the world, reveals the Real Presence of Jesus 
Christ under the appearance of bread. And unwaveringly, according 
to the sacred word of Eternal Truth, we believe that in Holy Communion 
we receive the Savior Himself — His Divinity, His Humanity, His Body, 
His Blood, His blessed Soul. With the glorious choir of the apostles 
we honor and adore our hidden, invisible God. In profound adoration 
we worship and admire His infinite goodness and perfection, His omni- 
potence, His wisdom and beauty. How this sublime Mystery holds 
captive our understanding! How It overpowers our heart! With what 
sentiments of love It imbues our soul! 


This Divine Bread of the strong made the martyrs firm and invin- 
cible under their torments. They gave their blood and their lives for 
the glory of the Most Holy Sacrament. May they obtain for us the 
grace to receive It as our last Viaticum, and ever to honor and adore It 
in life and in death. Jn their martyrdom they saw heaven open and 
Jesus waiting to receive them to place upon their heads the crown they 
had won by giving their blood for Him. By their example and inter- 
cession may we likewise conquer all difficulties and temptations that 
beset us in our journey to that heavenly land, and throughout all 
eternity share with them the joy of victory, praising in endless song 
the goodness of Jesus who strengthened us for our battles through the 
Divine nourishment of the Blessed Eucharist. 


In the reception of the Body and Blood of their God and Redeemer, 
the holy confessors and virgins likewise obtained the sweetest conso- 
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lation and their souls were sanctified. On earth they adored their Savior 
in spirit and in truth. By innocence and penance they prepared them- 
selves for the reward of heaven. Now before the throne of God their 
fidelity, their good works, their perseverance, are rewarded with ever- 
lasting joy. How blissful is the song of the virgins which not even the 
angels can sing! How royally is each virtue distinguished and rewarded 
by the all-bountiful hand of God! Face to face in the light of glory, 
with all His splendor unveiled and manifest, they now behold and 
possess Him whom in the darkness of faith they loved on earth in 
the Blessed Sacrament. He is their crown forever! 

What consolation it is for us to remember the great glory the 
saints render to Jesus in heaven, a glory and praise befitting His Majesty. 
In His light and by the experience of our miseries and weakness, 
they know the feebleness of our faith and the limited honor we can 
show the adorable Sacrament. They are our advocates imploring pardon 
and mercy. They intercede before the celestial throne to obtain for 
us a sincere and ardent devotion and a fervent love for our Hidden God, 
so deeply injured by the profanations and blasphemies of men. 

What joy for us to believe in the communion of saints, to unite 
our devotion to that of the blessed in heaven, to hope that through the 
Most Holy Sacrament we too will one day share in the incomprehen- 
sible bliss which is theirs in beholding the Son of God, the fairest 
of the sons of men, who redeemed us by His Passion! In the clear 
vision of the Godhead and in the possession of His infinite love, our 
eternal bliss will be to adore and praise and magnify our God without 
end, in company with Mary, the glorious Queen of heaven, with the 
holy Patriarchs who desired the coming of the Savior, with the holy 
Prophets who foretold many things concerning Him, with the Apostles 
who beheld Him with their mortal eyes and announced His teaching, His 
miracles and His promises, and with the countless hosts of martyrs, 
confessors and virgins, who unite in the triumphant song: “To Him 
who sits upon the throne and to the Lamb, blessing and honor and glory 
and dominion forever and ever” (Apoc. v. 13). 

But even now in the days of our earthly exile we can practice in 
the dim light of faith what the saints do with unspeakable joy in the 
clear vision of the adorable Trinity — we can adore, praise and magnify 
the Lord of hosts who conceals both His Divinity and His Humanity 
under the veils of the Blessed Sacrament. Until that happy day when 
this mortal life is dissolved in the blissful life of immortality and faith 
gives way to ecstatic vision, may the Eucharistic sanctuary be to us 
ever a secure place of refuge in all life’s storms, and the adoration of 
our Eucharistic King our sweetest joy and consolation. 
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Mary’s Oblation— and Ours 


Xe CCORDING to Christian tradition, the Blessed Virgin 
Mary was presented in the Temple of Jerusalem by 
her holy parents, Joachim and Anna, at the tender 
age of three years. Although but a mere infant, this 
chosen Child was in full possession of the use of 
reason, and realized full well that her life was being 
dedicated to the service of the Most High; nay, more, 
she herself longed with all the ardor of her seraphic 
soul to consecrate herself to God, and had awaited 
with holy impatience the blessed hour when she would 
ascend the steps of the Temple to make her dwelling 
within its sacred walls. and give herself wholly to the service of her 
Creator. 

Even at this tender age she who was chosen to be the Virgin Mother 
of Christ understood the priceless value of virginity, and dedicated 
herself wholly and irrevocably to God. With an ardor of love and a 
perfect self-surrender surpassing that of any other creature before or 
since, she made her act of self-oblation, surrendering to God her entire 
being — her body, her soul, her mind, her heart, her will, her liberty — 
all, without the slightest reservation. And never before nor since has 
the Most High God found such pleasure in the self-oblation of any 
creature as He did in this little Child, the future Mother of His only- 
begotten Son, the co-Redemptrix of the human race. 

It is truly a charming picture which Holy Church presents to our 
gaze each year when she celebrates with solemn festivity the Presentation 
of Mary in the Temple on November 21. But it is not only for our 
admiration and delight that she holds this picture before our eyes, but 
rather for our imitation. For it holds many precious lessons, not only 
for those living in the cloister but also for devout Christians living in 
the world. 

Some may imagine that Mary spent her years in the Temple in the 
practice of extraordinary works and virtues. Yet neither in the Temple 
nor later in her secluded life at Nazareth, nor in fact in the entire life 
of Mary, do we find anything extraordinary. As the modest violet 
grows in hidden places, so Mary loved the hidden, interior life. From 
her we can learn that sanctity does not consist in extraordinary works, 
but in the perfect performance of the common duties of our state of 
life. Outwardly her life was much the same as that of the other maidens 
in the Temple; she prayed, sang psalms, studied the Scriptures, was 
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initiated in the understanding of the Law, and busied herself with needle- 
work and other tasks connected with the service of the Temple. One 
thing only distinguished Mary from the others: Whatever she did, she 
did with a zeal, a love and a purity of intention unsurpassed by any 
mortal being save Our Lord Himself when He was upon earth. With a 
living faith she continually walked in the presence of God. She relied 
on the grace of 
God with an un- 
shaken confidence 
and abandoned 
herself to His 
Providence with 
perfect trust. She 
conscientiously 
avoided placing 
any obstacle in 
the way of Divine 
grace. The ardent 
loveof God which 
inflamed her 
heart animated 
all her thoughts, 
her words and ac- 
tions. She sought 
only His pleasure 
in the perfect 
practice of humil- 
ity, obedience and 
charity. 

Though we can 
never hope to at- 
tain to the sublime degree of perfection which Mary reached, we can 
at least strive to imitate her as far as lies in our power. But alas! 
What a contrast to her devoted service is our own half-hearted service 
of God! Let us ask her on the feast of her Presentation to help us 
to walk more closely in her footsteps, and to lead us Godward by 
the practice of the virtues she so faithfully practiced. 

There is still another beautiful lesson which the feast of the 
Presentation holds for us. We, too, were offered in the temple in our 
tender infancy when at the baptismal font we were dedicated to the 
service of Almighty God. By the lips of our sponsors we made the 
oblation of ourselves to God, and a decade or so later we renewed this 
offering with joyful heart on our First Communion day. Solemnly and 





More pleasing to God than the homage of angels 
was the prayer of the holy child, Mary 








204 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


earnestly we promised to renounce Satan and all his works, the world 
and all its pomps, and ever to serve God faithfully until death. 

Our baptismal vow is a solemn act of oblation, an irrevocable 
promise, binding for life. This vow of our self-oblation can never be 
made void. We may indeed violate it by sin, but never can we efface 
from our soul the seal of the Holy Ghost which God impressed upon it 
on that day of grace as a mark of our oblation to Him. Amid the 
storms of life it is not always easy to keep to the heights and to be 
faithful to our sacred promises. We all should realize. that, as the 
Apostle says, we carry a precious treasure in a frail vessel. Yet if day 
by day we follow in the virginal footsteps of Mary, if we cling to her 
hand as we walk life’s thorny way, we may confidently look forward 
to our last oblation on our deathbed and to our presentation in the 
temple of eternal glory. 

Those who renew their baptismal vows not only on the anniversary 
of their baptism, but also at other times during the year, particularly 
on the feast of Mary’s Presentation, will not fail to receive rich treasures 
of grace and increased strength for the practice of virtue. God is es- 
pecially pleased when we cling to the hand of Mary or follow in her 
train, and an oblation made in, through and with her rises as a sweet 
odor, “as the odor of Christ,” before His Divine Majesty. 


Oblates of St. Benedict 


Fittingly do the Statutes of the Secular Oblates of St. Benedict 
designate the feast of Mary’s Presentation as the principal feast of the 
Oblates and the day on which they renew their Act of Oblation each 
year. Brief but full of significance is the formula of this oblation. 
It commences with the words: “In the Name of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ, Amen.” These words imply faith in the Divinity of Christ, 
hope in His grace and merits and a charity which unites them with 
Him in His state of Victim upon the Cross and now upon our altars. 

The formula continues: “I (name) renew my oblation and offer 
myself to Almighty God, to the Blessed Virgin Mary and to our holy 
Father Benedict, and I promise before God and all the saints the 
reformation of my life according to the spirit of the Rule of the same 
holy Father Benedict, and according to the Statutes of the Oblates.” 

Thus, like Mary, though in a restricted sense, the Oblates offer 
themselves to the Triune God; they dedicate to Him their body and 
soul, all that they are and have, all their thoughts, words, actions and 
sufferings. Their entire life, from morning till night, is an oblation 
of love and praise by their striving to become ever more perfectly 
conformed to His Divine will. They wish to belong to God ever more 
completely, more joyfully, more intimately, after the example of Mary, 
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and therefore they strengthen their resolution and their good will by 
renewing their oblation on the feast of her Presentation. 

They offer themselves also to the Blessed Virgin Mary, but not in 
the same manner as they offer themselves to God, for Mary herself is 
only a creature, and as such can never be our last aim and end. But 
she is our most beautiful model of consecration and surrender to God. 
She is our Mediatrix with her Divine Son; the oblation of ourselves 
presented to the Almighty by her virginal hands assumes a particular 
value, and is especially pleasing to Him. Jesus, the Son of God, gave 
Himself to us through Mary; we follow His example and give ourselves 
to Him also through Mary. He who belongs to Mary will be led by 
her to God. Thus the Oblates offer themselves to her, their Mother 
and Mediatrix, that they may the more surely find God and be united 
most intimately with Him. 

And finally the Oblates offer themselves also to St. Benedict as 
their guide and teacher in the “School of the Divine Service,” the 
imitation of Christ. They wish to live in the spirit of his Holy Rule, 
to pray, to labor, suffer and sacrifice “that God may be glorified in all 
things”; to walk the way of obedience to God and the Church, as Christ 
was obedient unto death. Thus living and acting, they may confidently 
hope that, after “they have by patience shared in the sufferings of 
Christ” they may “thereby merit to be partakers of His kingdom” 
(Prologue to the Holy Rule). 

Secular Oblates of St. Benedict share in all the spiritual treasures 
of the Benedictine Order, just as do the Tertiaries of other Orders. 
Anyone interested in becoming an Oblate may write for information to: 
Directress of Oblates, Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri. Our booklet: Daily Companion for Secular Oblates 
of St. Benedict explains the duties and privileges of Oblates, and gives 
the ceremonial of reception and other prayers and pious practices. 


Price, 15¢. 


ERRYD An Invitation ERRYS 


OUNG ladies who would like to dedicate their lives to the service 
y of God, in imitation of the Blessed Virgin Mary, are invited to 
come and swell the ranks of the Eucharistic adorers in our 
sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration. A free copy of our descriptive 
booklet, “‘The Eucharistic Adorer,” will gladly be sent to anyone inter- 
ested. Kindly address inquiries to: — 


Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress-General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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May They Rest in Peace! 


NTOMBED under the 
E shadow of the Cross be- 
neath grassy and flower- 
decked mounds, the bodies 
of our loved ones are at rest. 
Bitter tears dimmed our eyes 
when we laid them there. 
But time has laid a soothing 
hand on our sorrow and per- 
haps now those tears no long- 
er well up in our eyes when 
their names are mentioned. 
We murmur, half mechani- 
cally, “May they rest in 
peace!” and then turn our 
minds to other things. But 
has time been as kind to our 
dead? Are they resting in 
peace in the bosom of God? 
Perhaps they are piteously 
crying to us from purgatory: “Have pity on me, at least you my brother, 
my sister, my friend!” 








You can help your dear departed by enabling them to share in the 
unceasing supplications offered before the Most Blessed Sacrament. To 
insure them against being forgotten, have them enrolled in the Associa- 
tion of Perpetual Adoration where they will be unceasingly and _per- 
petually remembered, and will share in many other spiritual benefits. 


The name of the person (living or deceased) who is to participate 
in these benefits must be inscribed in the register of the Association of 
Perpetual Adoration at the motherhouse at Clyde, Missouri. The usual 
alms for enrollment in perpetuity is one dollar. Each person enrolled 
receives a certificate of membership which also enumerates the spirit- 
ual benefits enjoyed. This certificate makes an acceptable spiritual 
bouquet to offer to bereaved friends or relatives in place of flowers. 


Privileged members enjoy further benefits. If interested, apply to: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Another Triumph for Our Eucharistic King 
Sa so ee ed 

@3 QULD that all our dear readers of “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” could have been present in the chapel 
of Christ the King, in Tucson, Arizona, for the 
beautiful Procession of Reparation held there on the 
third Sunday of September. It was truly a triumph 
of love for our Sacramental Savior and another 
striking evidence that hearts are being drawn ever 
more and in increasing numbers to the adoration of our Hidden God. 
The section of the chapel reserved for the laity was practically 
filled at three o’clock when the services were to begin with the singing 
of Vespers — on that occasion, very fittingly, being the second Vespers 
of the Apostle, St. Matthew. As the Sisters stood in their choir stalls, 
facing the central aisle, for the singing of the age-old melodies of the 
Gregorian Chant, four fourth-degree Knights of Columbus, in full 
regalia, marched to the entrance of the sanctuary, where places had been 
reserved for them as the Guard of Honor for our Eucharistic King. 
How inspiring it was to see those stalwart men there in adoration 
before the throne of our Hidden God, with the flame of Eucharistic 
love and devotedness burning in their hearts far more brightly than the 
vivid scarlet lining of their uniform-mantles symbolized exteriorly! 
Sword at side, they stood attentively at their posts, recalling most 
forcibly scenes from the Middle Ages, the great ages of faith, when 
loyal knights deemed it their greatest privilege and their bounden duty 
to defend the honor of their God, often even at the cost of life itself — 
that gift, a greater than which Our Savior has said no man can give. 
At the conclusion of Vespers, the four Knights of Columbus — 
true Knights of the Blessed Sacrament, since they are all faithful 
members of the Eucharistic Guard which keeps the nocturnal adoration 
in the Perpetual Adoration chapel on every succeeding Friday night — 
entered the sanctuary bearing aloft the richly embroidered canopy 
beneath which the Most Blessed Sacrament was carried during the pro- 
cession. With a slow dignity the procession was formed, and as the - 
celebrant raised aloft the monstrance enshrining our Eucharistic Savior, 
the Sisters’ choir began the singing of the Litany of the Sacred Heart. 
The pleading invocations continued as the procession wended its way 
down the central aisle of the chapel, up the Gospel side to the transept, 
across the chapel, down the Epistle side, returning again up the central 
aisle to the altar. At the chapel entrance, two more fourth-degree 
Knights of Columbus stood and presented arms as the procession passed, 
bringing to mind once more the valor and loyalty of the knighthood 
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of old. And what need there is of such loyalty and valor in our own 
days, when the God of the Eucharist is surrounded on all sides by 
enemies who would blot out His very Name from the face of the earth, 
were they able to do so, enemies whose warfare is perhaps more subtle 
than that waged against the cause of Christ in ages past, but a warfare 
none the less deadly and cruel. For the faithful members of the flock 
of Christ, as well as for those who revile and blaspheme Him, who detest 
the very sound of His Name, the touching invocations of the Sacred 
Heart Litany arose to His infinitely loving and merciful Heart: 


Heart of Jesus, burning furnace of charity, Have mercy on 
Heart of Jesus, full of goodness and love, " Fs oa 
Heart of Jesus, patient and most merciful, ad 
Heart of Jesus, propitiation for our sins, 
Heart of Jesus, bruised for our offenses, 
Heart of Jesus, salvation of those who hope 
in Thee, 
Heart of Jesus, hope of those who die 
in Thee, 
Heart of Jesus, delight of all the saints, 


Some of the laity present at this ceremony declared afterwards 
that it was truly a foretaste of heaven and it was with a feeling of regret 


that they realized it was drawing to a close. As the celebrant once 
more replaced the monstrance on the altar, the Benediction hymn, 


” 


“Tantum ergo...” resounded through the chapel and our Eucharistic 
Lord Himself was raised in blessing over the kneeling worshipers. 
Then the chapel became quiet again... One more Procession of Repara- 
tion had been registered on the records of eternity, where it will remain 
inscribed in indelible characters until the veils of time shall have 
been drawn aside, and the Hidden God of the Eucharist will manifest 
Himself to His faithful followers in all the beauty and glory of His 
heavenly splendor. Then will they realize that their homage of sacri- 
ficial love and devotedness manifested here on earth in faith and hope 
have been crowned with a reward exceedingly great, in the mansions 
of everlasting happiness, where faith and hope have given place to 
vision and possession. 

In the hearts of the Benedictine Adorers there is ever the sincere 
wish that all our good friends and benefactors — who have so generously 
brought sacrifices in order that the new Shrine of Perpetual Adoration 
might become a reality — could be present to witness such touching 
triumphs of our Sacramental Savior, as they share in all the graces and 
blessings that flow from the Shrine of Christ the King. It would be to 
them a visible proof that God’s blessing has rested on the work and 
that He will not fail to bless all who have helped to make it possible. 
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ERDINAND DELACROIX was a renowned French painter. He 
CH had been very successful in procuring models from which 

to paint the various characters he wished to represent, but 
was unable to find anyone who looked like a Roman beggar whom 
he wished to portray in one of his pictures. There were many from 
whom he could draw the figure fairly well, but it seemed impossible 
to procure just the face he had conceived. One day he invited 
the great banker James de Rothschild to dinner, and while carelessly 
glancing at his guest, a thought occurred to him. “You would 
do for my beggar,” he said, “if you would consent to sit.” 

“And why not?” answered the man, so rich that we say “As 
rich as the Rothschilds.” “It would be an honor to serve as a model 
for such a painter. Appoint the time for your sittings and I will 
be here.” 

“Then come at nine tomorrow,” replied the delighted Delacroix. 

The banker arrived at the appointed hour: and with a staff in 
his hand and a picturesque tunic around his shoulders, sat patiently 
upon what pretended to be the ruined steps of a temple until a 
sketch was made. As he rested there, a pupil of the painter entered. 
“So,” he said to Delacroix, “you have at last found a model for 
your beggar! I congratulate you, sir, he has the very expression.” 

The master went on painting, being too busy at the moment to 
correct the mistake. The pupil continued to look on, watching the 
skilled hands of Delacroix, and, having a tender heart, was overcome 
with pity for the poor model. At last the artist turned away 
for something, and the pupil, although very poor himself, 
took the opportunity to slip a coin into the hands of the 
amused banker. But Rothschild played out the part he had 
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money, he cast a look of gratitude upon the generous giver and put 
the coin into his pocket. 

“Tell me something about that young fellow,” said Rothschild. 
after he and the painter were left alone again. 

“There is not much to tell,” answered Delacroix. “He is a 
worthy young man, with much talent but no means to speak of: | 
fear his poverty will compel him to seek a more lucrative employ- 
ment.” 

The baron only smiled. Very soon after, the student received a 
note which read: “Charity, my dear young man, bears interest. You 
gave a coin to one whom you supposed to be in need, and he now re- 
pays you with the interest your generosity merits. You will find 
the sum of 10,000 francs ‘placed at your disposal at the Rothschild 
offices, and the model for the beggar in the picture of Ferdinand Dela- 
croix begs leave to hope that you will become as great as you are 
good.” 


The Divine Mendicant 


How like a parable of Our Lord is this story! Is it not easy to 
picture Him as a rich and powerful magnate who more often than 
otherwise presents Himself under the guise of a beggar? And we are 
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the struggling pupil-artists who dream of creating a wonderful master- MS 
piece of sanctity from our lives, but, being most needy, are unable % 
to pursue our aim without the benign assistance of the Divine Banker. * 
Now, this Banker is most generous, yet He does not bestow His gifts * 
without discrimination. He first makes certain of our worthiness to + 
receive them. He tests our faith by appearing in the role of the Di- * 
vine Mendicant of Love in the Blessed Sacrament. There He lays < 
aside the dazzling vesture of the King of heaven and assumes a poor < 
white tunic wherewith to conceal His identity. From His lowly taber- : 
nacle He holds out His hand for an alms of love, an alms of trust, * 
an alms of sacrifice — yes, even a material alms for the support of * 
His earthly dwellings. For these small tokens He waits in order to 
satisfy Himself that our charity is genuine. And when we offer Him * 
such little “coins” of love, He makes haste to repay a thousandfold  * 
our puny offering. He rewards us both for our faith and our charity. 
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4 On November 7, 1935, the Divine Mendicant of Love took up 4 
iy His abode in the Eucharistic Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in 4 
{ Tucson, Arizona. During these six years He has received many tokens 4 
{of love and sacrifice and has bestowed countless graces and material 4 
} favors. Not the least of the love-tokens He has received were the $ 
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iY offerings which loving hearts contributed toward the erection of His 
‘ new dwelling —the permanent Adoration Chapel of Christ the King 7 
4 and its adjoining convent. And He begs you to continue your offer- 
4 ings for a while longer, until the debt resting upon His Eucharistic ; 
4 Sanctuary has been cancelled and the remaining needed furnishings iy 
(provided. ; 
e During the month of November He pleads for a twofold act of Z 
4 charity — one which will benefit both Himself and the poor souls 4 
A in purgatory, who are most dear to Him. MS 
A Almsgiving is one of the special means ‘, 
A by which we can help the poor souls. A 
* By giving an alms toward this Eucha- & 
*  ristic Sanctuary in the name of some %, 
S, dear departed relative or friend, or for BI 
‘ some unknown poor souls, you will give pd 
a gift to Jesus and at the same time A 
*. merit for the soul a share in the un- *, 
* ceasing prayers offered at this Shrine BJ 
t of Perpetual Adoration. : 
4 The holy souls will, in return for your charity, plead with the iY 
¢ Divine Banker to repay you with interest a thousandfold, and the iy 
4 King of Glory will not forget that here below you offered Him a iY 
4 coin of sacrifice when He appeared to you in the guise of the Beggar = { 
+ for Love. 
4 Special Privileges 
‘ In token of gratitude for each offering of 25¢, a name will be 
* placed beneath the throne of Exposition, where it will rest perma- 
< nently at the feet of the Divine King of Love as a plea for His 
* grace and mercy. 
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Those who give a more liberal alms of $10.00 merit the privilege 
of having a name inscribed in the GOLDEN BOOK which rests 
close to the Exposition Throne, and the one enrolled shares in the 
unceasing Adoration and in the Holy Masses, Communions and 
other good works offered up daily by all the Sisters of our entire 
Congregation. Jn addition you may have the name of FORTY other 
persons placed beneath the Exposition Throne, close to the loving, 
living Heart of Jesus in the Sacred Host. 

Your own name, or the names of living relatives and friends, 
may also be entered in the Golden Book, or placed beneath the 
Throne of Exposition. 
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Names 


To be entered in the GOLDEN BOOK at the Shrine of Christ the King 


in Tucson, Arizona: 


Kindly send offerings to: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Know and Explain Dour Catbolic Faith 
oe 
The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE VIII —I Believe in the Holy Ghost 
Part Il — Tbe Operations of tbe Doly Spirit 
; >= 
7. His Operations in the Church — the Mystical Body of Christ 


Concluded 


UT the Holy Spirit not only teaches, sanctifies and governs the 
B Church: He also preserves, protects and propagates her. The 
Church shares the lot of her Divine Founder. While on the one 
hand she is the object af ardent love of millions of hearts, on the other 
she is overwhelmed by hatred and prejudice. The raging waves of 


persecution often rise high against her, but the Holy Spirit holds His 
protecting hand over her and frustrates every attack directed against 
her. Her enemies may indeed succeed in tearing from her bosom many 
of her members, but the Church herself will never perish. The per- 
secutions waged against her only redound to her ultimate greater glory, 
for ‘‘the blood of martyrs is the seed of Christians.” 

The Church’s peculiar mission is to lead men to salvation, the germ 
of which is sanctifying grace, which comes to fruition in the Beatific 
Vision in heaven. For the fulfilment of this sublime office the Church 
must necessarily possess the precious treasure of revealed truth. The 
Holy Ghost who abides with her forever preserves the doctrine en- 
trusted to her in all truth. By Him the Church is made the “pillar 
and mainstay of truth’ (1 Tim. iii. 1); for the abiding presence of the 
Holy Spirit is the source of the glorious gift of infallibility, by which 
her teaching office is preserved from all error. To the Holy Spirit we 
owe the supreme happiness of having a firm foundation upon which 
our faith rests, in contrast to the unbounded confusion which prevails 
outside the Church. To the guidance of the Holy Spirit it is due that, 
although weak, and at times even unholy men, have ruled in the Church, 
yet in the matter of faith and Christian morals there has never been 
the slightest error propagated in contradiction to the law of Christ. 
And although here and there in the course of centuries lamentable 
abuses have crept in, these were never sanctioned by the Church or 
instituted by her authority. 

The Holy Ghost is also the propagator of the Church. It is He 
who pours the gift of charity into men’s hearts. And souls inflamed 
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with this holy fire burn with zeal to share their happiness with others. 
Thus the Holy Spirit raises up heralds of the Faith, who take upon 
themselves unspeakable hardships and labors, and even death itself, 
in order to bring other souls within the true fold of Christ. 

And finally, when we see the Church of Christ spreading with ever 
increasing splendor throughout the world despite the violent perse- 
cutions of her enemies and the many obstacles placed in her path, 
dispensing blessings and benefits upon mankind, we are forced to 
acknowledge that it is the Divine Spirit who guides her with a mild yet 
powerful hand, who opens to her the hearts of nations, and by His 
almighty power grants her the victory over all her enemies. 

8. His Operations in Individual Souls 

The manner and extent of the action of the Holy Spirit in indi- 
vidual souls is no less wonderful than His operations in the Church, 
although somewhat more difficult to understand, inasmuch as it is 
entirely invisible. To Him, as we have said, is ascribed the work of 
our sanctification, because He, as the Spirit of Love, is the Giver of 
all inward holiness and the Dispenser of all supernatural gifts and 
graces, whereby we are sanctified. Through the merits of our Savior, 
Jesus Christ, He cleanses us from sin, infuses into us a new, supernatural 
life, and makes us just and pleasing to God. This He does by means 
of sanctifying grace. 


His “Indwelling” in the Souls of the Just 


It is an article of faith that the Holy Spirit in a most special way 
personally dwells in the souls of the just. Holy Scripture specifically 
teaches this personal indwelling. Especially do we find it interwoven 
as a golden thread in the Epistles of St. Paul. ‘‘Do you not know,” he 
wrote to the Corinthians, “that you are the temple of God and that 
the Spirit of God dwells in you? If anyone destroys the temple of God, 
him will God destroy; for holy is the temple of God, and this temple 
you are” (1 Cor. iii. 16, 17). And again: “Do you not know that your 
members are the temple of the Holy Spirit, who is in you, whom you 
have from God, and that you are not your own?” (1 Cor. vi. 19.) 
Our Savior, too, declared this beautiful truth on more than one occasion. 
When speaking to His disciples at the Last Supper of the coming of 
the Holy Spirit, He said: “But you shall know Him, because He will 
dwell with you, and be in you” (John xiv. 17). 

Since the merits of Christ on our behalf surpass all understanding, 
and are themselves of infinite value, should we wonder that the fruit 
which they produce should also baffle all the powers of our imagination, 
and be, in the strictest sense, infinite — that is to say, God Himself? 
Consequently, it is beyond all doubt that, by grace, the Holy Spirit 
dwells really and substantially in us. 

The Angelic Doctor tells us that God is present and exists in all 
things “‘by His power, in so far as all things are subject to His power; 
by His presence, inasmuch as all things are uncovered and open to His 
eyes; and by His essence, inasmuch as He is present to all as the cause 
of their being.””’ But God is not merely present in this manner to the 
souls of the just; He is united to them and dwells in them in a most 
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intimate and peculiar manner. This wonderful union of God with the 
soul, which is properly called “indwelling,” though produced by the 
presence of the whole Blessed Trinity, is nevertheless attributed in a 
peculiar manner to the Third Person. 

The Holy Spirit is the first gift of God to the soul, bestowed in 
holy baptism. From the moment of our baptism, provided we commit 
no mortal sin, He dwells in us day and night without so much as a 
single moment’s interruption of His Presence. He is given to us 
gratuitously, without any merit on our part, and so true a gift is He 
that He is never to be recalled or taken away from us, but to be ours 
throughout time and eternity. And even if, by mortal sin, we should 
expel Him from our soul, God does not withdraw His gift. What 
happens is that we make ourselves unfit for the further indwelling of 
the Holy Spirit. When the light of day is streaming into a room through 
the windows and filling it with brightness and warmth, if we close all 
the shutters tightly there will be darkness in that room. The sun, 
however, has not withdrawn its rays; its rays are still besieging the 
room and shedding their kindly light and warmth all around it. And 
as soon as the shutters are thrown open, the light will again flood 
the room. It is even thus with the Holy Spirit who is sent to illumine 
and to inflame our souls. 


Mode of His Presence 


We must not imagine, however, that this Divine Guest dwells in 
our souls as does, for example, a king in his palace, or the Blessed 
Sacrament in our churches, occupying but a little space. The Divine 
Spirit, in giving Himself to us, joins Himself to our whole being in the 
most intimate union conceivable between two persons. Source of our 
supernatural life, and in some way Soul of our soul, He pervades us 
and penetrates us from all sides; and as our soul is entire in each part 
of our body, so we are obliged to conclude that the Divine Spirit per- 
meates and penetrates us with His Divine light —-that He makes us 
truly Godlike beings. What marvelous intimacy! What a mystery of 
love! What an incomparable union! 

In view of the indwelling of the Holy Spirit in our souls, we ought 
to have the same spirit of recollection and prayer toward God dwelling 
in our hearts as we have toward the holy Sacrament of the Altar. For 
the presence of the Holy Ghost in the souls of the just is just as real 
as that of Our Lord in the Eucharist, and who will say that our Eu- 
charistic Lord has a greater claim to our adoration and homage than 
the Holy Ghost? What excuse, then, can we give for practically ignoring 
the presence in us of the infinitely beautiful and lovable Supreme Being, 
whose delights are to be with us and in us? Should we not deem it 
an honor and a joy to place ourselves in spirit at His feet, as if there 
were but God and ourselves in the world; to contemplate Him; to 
hearken to His words; to converse inwardly with Him; to send up to 
Him the incense of our petitions, the perfume of our love; to inhale, 
as it were, God Himself? 

We have within us Him compared to whom the whole universe is 
but a drop of water, a particle of dust, a nothing; and it is towards 
this nothingness that our thoughts and affections too often turn, while 
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He who is our All, despite His infinite charms remains there alone. 
He is the Source of that Living Water whereof our Savior speaks, which 
springs up to life everlasting. (John iv. 11-15.) How, then, can we turn 
aside from this pure and vivifying source, which is alone capable of 
silencing and appeasing all the desires of our soul, to go to quench our 
thirst at the cisterns of the world which contain only muddy waters and 
of which Eternal Truth has said: ‘““Everyone who drinks of this water 
will thirst again’”’ (John iv. 13). 

Since our soul, by the indwelling of the Holy Spirit, becomes truly 
a temple, a “house of God,’”’ we should make of this temple not. only 
a place of prayer but also of sacrifice. And what are the victims we are 
to immolate to this great God in the temple of our heart? They are 
our inordinate affections; everything within us that is displeasing to 
Him; all those idols which usurp the glory which He cannot and will 
not share with any creature. God desires to be able freely, without 
being hindered by any obstacle, such as our attachment to creatures, 
to satisfy us with His love. If, then, we find in our hearts any idol 
which is drawing to itself even a shadow of the love and adoration we 
owe to God, let us make haste to destroy the idol at His feet and sur- 
render our heart, our mind and intellect to His complete dominion. 

If we were sincerely disposed to sacrifice to the Holy Ghost every- 
thing in us that displeases Him, what marvels He would work in our 
souls! In the degree with which we permit the Holy Spirit to function 
within us —in the degree with which we remove every obstacle that 
in any way hinders the progress of His reign within our souls — in 
that same degree we shall experience and be participants in the mar- 
velous work of the Holy Spirit. With the removal of all the obstacles 
to the diffusion of His graces, nothing would prevent Him any longer 
from bestowing upon us in abundance His choicest blessings. He would 
unfold before our astonished eyes the vista of a world new and full 
of mystery—a world whose existence the majority of the faithful 
but little suspect —a world whose marvels surpass the marvels of this 
world as heaven surpasses earth. ; 

The Holy Ghost is in us by grace. To enable us to enter into His 
own life, God gives us His own Spirit — the Holy Ghost —to be in us 
the source of vision of the Divine and of love of the Divine. With the 
Holy Ghost in our souls we are enabled to transcend the limits of our 
finite nature, to scale the heights of heaven and to gaze with undazzled 
eyes on the flashing intelligibility of the Divinity. This vision is blinding 
for every created eye, but not for the eye of God. It is not blinding 
for our gaze when we possess the Holy Ghost, for then our faculty of 
seeing is strengthened by a participation of the penetrating intuition 
of God’s own intelligence. The same Divine Spirit in us enables us 
to move with love towards what He reveals to us. We have, in a word, 
through the Holy Ghost, the same object of thought and the same object 
of affection as God has— namely, God Himself; we have God’s own 
life. The Holy Spirit is the source of this life in us. 

The indwelling of the Holy Ghost in the soul is not something in 
the supernatural life that is peculiar to earth; it belongs also to heaven, 
only in a more perfect form. On earth the indwelling of the Holy 
Ghost is a direct consequence of grace; in heaven, it is a consequence of 
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the light of glory. Here below we contemplate as through a glass the 
Divine Guest whom we harbor within us; in heaven we shall behold 
Him within us unveiled — face to face. The indwelling of the Holy 
Ghost in the souls of the just on earth is the Beatific Vision in embryo. 
This is indeed a marvelous truth, and one that should fill us with deep 
interior joy as well as a sincere detestation of sin, which is the only 
thing that can rob us of this priceless treasure. To be continued 
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Our Ladder to God 
Ss sal ta a 

ISTORY records a remarkable incident in the life of 
Emperor Charles V of Spain, which gives evidence of 
his invincible faith in the power of prayer. At one 
time he was overtaken with his large fleet by a violent 
storm off the African coast. It was feared that his entire 
armament would be lost. Suddenly the Emperor asked 
what was the hour. “Midnight,” was the reply. “Oh, 
thank God, then we are safe,” he answered, “for at this hour in Spain 
the monks and nuns rise for prayer. They will plead our cause, and 
we shall be delivered from peril.” And such was in truth the reward 
of his confidence. 

Our present-day world is one of restless, unwearying activity, where 
a man’s worth, for the most part, is measured by his power to produce, 
to accomplish. Amid the ever changing, ever hurried panorama of 
human events, it would almost seem that mankind has lost sight of the 
value of a quiet life of prayer and of labor sanctified by prayer, 
withdrawn from the busy world. And yet we know that prayer — the 
lifting of the soul to God— is the one great necessity of life. The 
Holy Fathers admonish that he who prays will certainly save his soul, 
but he who does not pray stands in great danger of being lost. St. 
Augustine asks: “Is there anything more excellent than prayer? any- 
thing more beneficial in our life?” And he answers: “Prayer is the 
groundwork of all virtues, the ladder by which we mount to God, the 
foundation of faith. The prayer of the just is the key to heaven. In 
the strength of prayer we are able to do all things. Prayer is the 
greatest protection of our soul.” 

It is especially in the attitude of many, even of good Catholics, 
toward the Religious Orders, that this seeming lack of appreciation 
of the value of prayer becomes evident. When the subject of Religious 
Orders is mentioned, very often the first question asked is: “What do 
they do? What is their occupation?” Often, too, the remark is made: 
“Surely it is grand, glorious to give oneself entirely to the service of 
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God, but not in a Contemplative Order. In these days work is needed. 
Religious should work to make themselves useful.” 

Assuredly it must be admitted that there is work, a great deal 
of work, to be done in the Lord’s vineyard today, but the important 
point ‘not to be overlooked is that it is not work alone which will ac- 
complish the much-needed results. In the words of the saintly apostle 
of the Sacred Heart, Father Mateo, work which is not animated and 
vivified by prayer, by a deep interior spirit of prayer, is merely feverish 
activity, which will be fruitless for good, for souls. If we enter some 
great industrial plant, some enormous factory, and watch the hundreds 
of whirring, clattering looms which are rapidly producing costly ma- 
terials, we cannot but ponder what it is that sets in motion, regulates 
and controls all this machinery, what gives it motive power. In like 
manner, when one reflects upon the vast amount of labor to be per- 
formed for the good of souls, the precious souls which have been 
purchased by the Blood of a God, one cannot but ponder what is to 
set this work in motion, what is to regulate and control it and render 
it fruitful. And the answer to all such speculation is that it must be 
prayer, the communing of the soul with God. And the Religious Orders 
who specialize, one might say, in prayer, are the power-houses from 
whence this vivifying stream is to flow into the active works. Such 
religious, members of the so-called Contemplative Orders, have also 
learned the art of actual work within their quiet cloister walls, for, in 
the intervals between their fixed hours of prayer, they are busily en- 
gaged in earning their livelihood in many and varied occupations. But 
their work is sanctified by prayer and itself made a prayer by offering 
it to God in union with the merits of Christ, for His glory. 

The cloistered monastery or convent has been, down through the 
centuries, the center whence the religious life of a vast circle radiates, 
and whence persons in all the walks of life seek spiritual consolation 
and assistance. Many indeed are they who knock at the monastery 
or convent door: rich and poor, young and old, well and sick; all 
come to seek spiritual strength, and none come in vain. The religious 
institution becomes thus a paradise on earth. Peace and joy reign 
within and radiate without, because its inhabitants have found that 
peace of God which surpasses all understanding. 

That such Contemplative Orders have been, one might say, the 
strong arm supporting not only the individual inhabitants thereof, but 
also the world at large, has been well understood in ages past. Partic- 
ularly in the Middle Ages, the ages of faith, when the well-being of 
nations was supported by the strong armor of prayer, was this well 
understood. Thus, princes and rulers were. very often the founders, 
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benefactors and supporters of the cloistered monasteries of their 
nation, to which they looked for the spiritual assistance they needed 
in life and in death. 

Today the world is passing through a serious crisis, the parallel 
of which has perhaps never been recorded in history. Many and great 
are the needs of humanity, many and great the anxieties which weigh 
upon the human heart. Great, therefore, is the need of prayer, prayer 
in private, prayer in common, prayer for nations, prayer for individuals. 
That this intensified need of prayer is becoming more and more felt, is 
evidenced by the increasing appreciation by the laity of that form of 
prayer offered in common in religious communities who have pledged 
themselves to the daily recitation in choir of the Divine Office, the off- 
cial prayer of Holy Church. More and more the laity are evidencing 
a desire to participate, if not actively by personal presence, at least by 
will and intention. 

How many a mother’s heart, heavy with anxiety over the well-being 
of her son or sons called away from her loving solicitude by stern 
duty to the nation’s needs, has found the greatest consolation in recom- 
mending these dear ones to the unceasing prayers offered by such re- 
ligious. And our young people of today, faced with a thousand perils 
of which those of yesterday were ignorant, themselves eagerly reach 
for the protecting armor of prayer which may assist them in this hour 
of trial and sustain them until the dove of peace again spreads its wings 
over a war-torn world. During the last so-called “World War,” truly 
remarkable assistance was experienced by those who were “at the front” 
who had become participants in the merits of the prayer-life of some 
monastery. And it was striking indeed that many such persons returned 
unharmed to their homes at the cessation of hostilities. 

The Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration of Clyde, Missouri, 
as well as of the two branchhouses at Mundelein, Illinois and Tucson, 
Arizona, extend an invitation to all who wish to participate in the merits 
of their life of prayer and unceasing adoration before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament exposed. Day and night they offer before the Throne of 
Grace the homage of praise, adoration, thanksgiving, reparation and 
petition — petition for their own needs, the needs of those who have 
recommended themselves or others to their prayers, petitions for bless- 
ings, spiritual and material, relief in distress of soul or of body, 
consolation in anxiety.* 

*All that is required to participate in the benefits of this unceasing 
prayer is an alms of $1.00 given for each person so to be remembered. 
This offering is used for the-maintenance of the House of God. Names 


of departed loved ones may also be registered to become participants 
in this unceasing prayer. 
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“When I Am in Heaven I Will Continue 
to Do Good to My Neighbor” 


Sie 


N November 20, 1922, a faithful soldier of Christ — 

Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B. — ended her long 

career of ninety-six years and passed from the battle- 

field of life to be crowned by her Divine Captain with 

the laurels of victory. Perhaps military terms are 

out of place when referring to a mild and gentle soul whose favorite 

virtues were humility and charity and whose life was spent within the 

seclusion of narrow convent walls. And yet they are not ill used, for 

surely no soldier ever fought more valiantly or obeyed his commanding 

officer more faithfully than Sister Mary Fortunata struggled on the 

spiritual battlefield and sought to conform herself most perfectly in all 

things to God’s holy will. And because she succeeded so well, her name 

has become world famous as one who advanced far on the way of sanc- 

tity and who enjoys an intercessory power with God which makes itself 
felt in every clime and in every need and walk of life. 

Though only nineteen years have elapsed since her death, the cause 
of her beatification has already been introduced and favorable progress 
is being made. Day by day she fulfils the promise which she made during 
her lifetime, ‘“‘When I am in heaven I will continue to do good to my 
neighbor.’’ Among the many favors reported to us within the past few 
months are the complete cure of a mental disorder, the renting of a 
house, the securing of positions by a number of clients, increased wages, 
the recovery of stolen money, the return of a loan, and a number of 
other instances of financial assistance, an infected finger saved from 
amputation, the cure of a skin eruption, of a lame hip and various 
illnesses. 

A lady from New York reported the following striking favor: ‘‘In 
Worcester, Massachusetts, a man was suffering from bleeding ulcers of 
the stomach which caused a hemorrhage. He was taken hastily to the 
hospital, but all efforts to stop the hemorrhage failed and his case 
seemed hopeless. To add to his distress he was without money. I sent 
his wife a picture of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti. She placed the picture 
on her husband’s stomach and begged the intercession of Sister Mary 
Fortunata. I believe Sister Mary Fortunata cured this man. After five 
blood transfusions, and in far less time than the medical authorities 
expected, he was allowed to leave the hospital. He is now in excellent 
health, has a good position and is successful in it after nearly a year 
of unemployment. In contrast to this case where the man was finan- 
cially embarrassed, another man, also from Massachusetts, recently 
died from the same disease and under the same conditions, although he 
had every attention and skill that money could procure, as he was 
wealthy. So it proves that where wealth and human skill failed, Al- 
mighty God, through His saints, will not fail us if we place our confi- 
dence in Him.” ; Banc, 1 Y— ¥/e/y0 

An offering toward the Cause of her Beatification is an excellent 
means of expressing gratitude four favors received through the interces- 

















The Last Resting Place of Sr. Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B. 


sion of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, as the process involves considerable 
expense for carrying out the numerous investigations required. Offerings 
sent to our convent at Clyde, Missouri, marked ‘Beatification Fund, 
Sister Mary Fortunata,’”’ will be forwarded to the proper persons. 


An inspiring account of the life of Sister Mary Fortunata, translated 
by Rev. Stephen Radtke, O.S.B., from the German original of Rev. 
Gabriel Locher, O.S.B., Rome, Italy, Postulator of her Cause, may be 
obtained from our convent. Price 30¢ per copy, plus postage. Attractive 
paper cover. 218 pages and 9 illustrations. 
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Harmony in the Home 
SS 


F THERE is any class of his subjects for whom our 
Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, may be said to have a 
special predilection, we might truly say that it is the 
“newly-weds,” for no week passes but that he receives 
groups of them in audience. Usually he addresses 
to them some paternal words of admonition and be- 
stows upon them special marks of his solicitude. In 
his ardent desire to fortify the foundations of a godly 
and peaceful social order, the Holy Father realizes 
that nowhere can the virtues of true Christian family life be better 
instilled than at the very cradle of the family’s inception, when husband 

and wife enter into the matrimonial union and lay the foundation of 

a new home. 

Especially touching and memorable was the homily he addressed 
to a group of more than five hundred newly-married couples on the 
feast of St. Cecilia, November 22, last year. The feast of this young 
Roman matron, who from earliest times has been venerated as the 
patroness of music, afforded him an auspicious occasion, the Holy 
Father said, to address to his auditors a few words on the significance 
of a concordant and lasting harmony between husband and wife. 

“Perhaps you will think,” he said, “that it is out of place to speak 
to you of harmony in these days when the perfect concord of your 
hearts knows nothing as yet of dissonance. But you know that even 
the best musical instrument gets out of tune through use and must be 
carefully tested with the tuning fork. So also it is with the human 
will, which is always in danger of relaxing its good intentions. 

“The first requirement for harmony between married persons, and 
consequently for domestic peace, is an enduring good will on the part 
of both parties. Experience teaches that when there is question of 
differences of opinion between persons, right and wrong can never be 
so sharply defined as to say that the former is all on the one side and 
the latter all on the other. If Holy Scripture on the one hand com- 
pares a wrangling wife to a leaky roof, it declares on the other that 
a quick tempered man who flies into a rage is like a storm which causes 
the fire to flare up. 

“Look about you and you will learn from the experience of others 
that quarrels among married couples may be traced principally to three 
things: a want of mutual confidence, an unwillingness to yield, and 
a lack of good will in forgiving one another. Thus you will learn also 
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what sweetness there is in a harmonious life between husband and wife. 

“With three things,’ says Holy Writ, ‘my spirit is pleased, which 
are approved before God and men: The concord of brethren, and the 
love of neighbors, and man and wife that agree well together’ (Ecclus. 
xxv. 1, 2). This precious harmony, you, my dear young couples, will 
carefully guard at the very outset against external and internal dangers 
which difference of opinion will threaten to disturb; above all, guard 
against these two dangers — being too hasty in starting a quarrel and 
too slow in giving up resentment. 

“Not seldom it is a third person’s jealous malice, the mother of 
slander, which introduces from without the discordant note of suspicion 
into the peaceful harmony of matrimony. Listen once more to the 
warning of Holy Scripture: “The tongue of a third person hath cast 
out valiant women, and deprived them of their labors. He that hearken- 
eth to it shall never have rest’ (Ecclus. xxviii. 19, 20). For does not 
the discord of a single instrument suffice to disturb the harmony of 
an entire musical selection? 

“But,” continued the Holy Father, “these brief dissonances which 
in a musical performance offend the ear, or at least jar upon it, are 
changed into an elemertt of beauty when they are dissolved in a har- 
monious chord. So must it be also with the passing quarrels or dis- 
agreements which because of human frailty are always liable to arise 
between married couples. One must be quick to dissolve these dis- 
sonances, one must let the pleasing modulations of the soul resound, 
which are prepared to forgive and to find again the harmony which for 
the moment was lost — that chord of peace and Christian love which 
today ravishes your young hearts. 

“The great Apostle Paul will teach you the secret of preserving 
the harmony of your family hearth, or at least of renewing it each 
day. ‘Be angry and do not sin,’ he warns. ‘Do not let the sun go down 
upon your anger’ (Ephes. iv. 26). When the falling shadows of night 
invite you to meditation and to prayer, kneel down together before the 
Crucifix which will watch over your repose during the night, and repeat 
together, with sincere heart: Our Father, who art in heaven... forgive 
us... as we forgive... Then the discordant tones of ill temper will 
cease, the discord will be dissolved in a perfect harmony, and your 
souls, reunited, will sing together their song of gratitude to God for 
having given you to each other.” 

Although these admonitions were addressed to “newlyweds,” we 
can all draw from them a practical lesson for the. preservation of 
harmony in our surroundings, and thus contribute much toward our 
own happiness and the happiness of all with whom we come in contact. 
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Lost in the Arctic* 
Fe a Re a 


Synopsis: Nonni and Manni, two small Icelanders who live in a seaboard 
town, purpose going out into the open sea in a small rowboat in order to charm 
the fishes with Nonni’s flute, an idea conceived by Nonni through the chance 
remark of a visitor to their home. Unaware of their real intention, their 
mother has given permission for a fishing excursion, with the restriction not 
to go outside of the harbor, which warning is reiterated by a kindly old woman, 
Thordis, who guesses their intentions. By way of prelude they have inspected 
the ships in the harbor and met with a number of adventures, chief of which 
was their being “taken prisoners” on board the French warship, the Pandora, 
and being photographed. Back once more in their little boat, Manni is bent 
on catching the first turbot for his mother. 


AN’T be a turbot this time, Manni, the hook isn’t deep 

enough. It must be a cod. Is it a big one?’ — “I’m 

afraid not; there’s scarcely any pull on the line.” — 

“Hard luck. Pull it in anyway.” A second later 

Manni jerked a tiny little cod, all quivering and 

wriggling, out of the water. It dropped into the boat beside the seat. 

‘“‘What a funny looking little baby it is,” he cried, laughing. ‘Look, 

it has a black spot right on the tip of its nose.’”’ I slipped the hook 

gently out of the fish. It had taken it cleanly through its under lip. 

“Manni, shall we let the little wretch off, put him back again, eh? 

He’s such a little one? And then after all you were after a turbot, 

not a cod, and a baby cod at that?’ — “Yes, do let him off, he answered 
promptly. ‘That'll bring us good luck.” 

I threw the little cod back into the water and it made off like a 
streak of lightning. Manni made a fresh cast. It was hardly two 
minutes later when he began to shout again, “A bite, a bite.” He 
hauled in the line. This time it was a turbot. ‘For Mother,” he said, 
taking it off and putting it in the bottom of the boat. ‘‘Now, Nonni, 
it’s up to you to catch the next five.’”’— “Very good,”’ I answered and 
let my baited line slip out quickly. I wanted it to go first to the bottom, 
but then I intended to take in several yards of it, because all I wanted 
now were cod, and I knew that cod usually keep at about that depth. 
From the very beginning I could feel a series of little jerks on the line. 
All the same, they wouldn’t bite properly for all their nibbling. It was 
only after a good while I felt a frantic pull. “I’ve got a big fellow,” 
I exclaimed, hauling hard at the line. Manni watched attentively for 
the fish to come in sight in the clear water. Suddenly he cried out, 
“Oh, look, Nonni, you’ve taken two fishes at one shot.”” And there sure 
enough were two cod, one a great big fellow, the other quite small, 
hanging from the two hooks. I took the big one off. He was over two 


*The “Nonni” of this tale is Rev. Jon Svensson, S.J., a distinguished author 
whose works have been translated into many languages. He recently passed 
his 81st birthday. He vouches absolutely for the truth of this story, adding 
that the events herein narrated took place in the year 1868, in Iceland. 
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feet long. I put him carefully aside with the turbot. When I came to 
picking the little one off the hook, I noticed on the snout just such a 
little black spot as had beautified the nose of Manni’s baby catch. But 
what was my surprise when looking closer I saw the wound in the 
lip. Manni, of course, was no less astonished than I. ‘But we’ll keep 
him this time, Nonni, shan’t we?” he demanded. — “If you like,” 
I replied. ‘“He’s for you, then, and the big fellow for Father.” 

It didn’t take me ten minutes to secure three more. I took up 
my oars again, Manni went to the tiller once more, and then off we 
went full speed ahead, and northward bound. When we came abreast 
of Oddeyri Head, I shipped oars and lay back to rest a little, because 
I had been rowing so hard that I was perspiring all over. The little 
boat rode the waves easily and lightly. Indeed it was beautifully calm, 
and the silence seemed listening to us. All the same this spot that 
seemed so secure was not without danger. 

At the ebb tide there was a strong current in the fiord running out 
to sea; and at the flood the tide set in so rapidly that it used to make 
quite a sea as it ran past the rocks. At the far side of the Head the 
fiord opened out, and further still to the north its waters were lost 
in those of the high seas, and one reached the Atlantic. It was for 
these reasons that we had been absolutely forbidden to double this 
dangerous headland. Nevertheless, without, it is true, any deliberate 
wish on our part, we were already very nearly in the danger zone. Such 
was our silly thoughtlessness that we paid no attention to anything 
but our fish and our flute playing. 

“‘Now keep a sharp lookout,’’ I ordered Manni. “All eyes on the 
water till we see if the fish will come to listen to my playing.” — 
“Yes, yes, Nonni. Hurry up and begin,” answered Manni, stretching 
himself half over the gunwale of the boat, while I began to play the 
prettiest tunes I knew. We spent a good while like that; I playing 
and he watching. A sudden cat’s-paw of wind, the slightest ripple 
in the water, and we were all excitement. Every moment we expected 
to see a fish poke his head over the surface to hear me better. We 
had eyes, ears, and thoughts for nothing in the whole world except the 
fish I was most certainly going to fascinate. All the same these fish 
had a nasty way of disappointing our expectations. They persisted in 
staying at the bottom of the sea. “What a long time they are taking 
about it,” said Manni at last. For my part I was beginning to lose all 
patience with them. Could Mr. Angrim have been wrong about it? 
Oh, no, that was quite impossible. Hadn’t he said I must keep at it, 
persevere even if the fish seemed to be taking no notice? Let me but 
keep at it then. All hope was not yet lost. 


Facing Death 


Alas, absorbed as we were with our double duty, playing for the 
fishes and watching for them to rise, we had not noticed the sudden 
change in the weather. The sky had become overclouded and the wind 
blew fresh and damp. A thick fog veiled the shores. Spreading by 
little and little, it reached across the waters till everything showed 
up as in a menacing twilight... To complete our discomfiture, the ebb 
tide had begun to run, and we were slipping rapidly forward, our little 
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boat drifting fast around the fatal headland of Oddeyri. All uncon- 
sciously we were sailing at full speed straight for the open sea! 

My brother was the first to perceive our plight. ‘Nonni!’” he 
exclaimed suddenly. ‘‘What’s up? — There’s no land in sight!””» — 
“No land in sight!’’ I repeated mechanically, then I looked round me 
and saw, like my brother, nothing more solid on any side than the soft, 
monotonous masses of fog. I was horrorstricken. “Oh, dear God, we 
are lost!”” The cry slipped from me in my terror. I flung my flute to 
the bottom of the boat and jumped for my oars, “Quick, Manni, put 
her head-on for the town.” He sprang to the rudder, and then suddenly 
paused, irresolute, looking at me for guidance. ‘‘Which way?” he asked 
briefly. ‘I don’t know the direction.” 

I tried vainly to orientate myself, but no — south, north, east and 
west were all unfindable points behind that uniform grey cloak of chang- 
ing, swirling fog. Then it struck me with a new sense of fear that we 
must have already drifted too far to be able to run the boat on either 
side on to a sandy beach. Round the headland the cliffs broke steeply 
down to the sea, a tangle of jutting rocks and boulders. It would be 
out of the question to make a landing on such a shore even if we could 
reach it through the fog. Then what were we to do? Truly we were 
in danger, in danger of death! Manni clutched the helm and wept. 
Through his tears he looked half hopefully at me. After all I was the 


leader and he was waiting for my decision. To be continued 
<—_<——”"h— 
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the loving, yearning Heart of Jesus, is worth all the best 
actions of your whole life put together. Think of the great 
price paid for its redemption! 

To look after one’s own salvation exclusively is, no doubt, good; 
but so narrow are our poor, petty minds that there is selfishness even 
here, and selfishness, above all other things, is opposed to everything we 
know of our meek, tender and forgiving Redeemer. His whole life was 
spent in sacrifice and solicitude, and all for the poor, erring, wandering, 
wayward sinner. Think of the stories of the Prodigal, of Magdalen and 
the Penitent Thief, and how clear this fact must then appear! His last 
prayer, while suffering the most terrific torture on the infamous gibbet, 
was for pity and forgiveness for His very murderers, so anxious was He 
to secure their souls! Love of souls and their salvation has ever been 
the unfailing sign of saints. 

Never think it is too late to touch a soul. One more prayer, one 
more appeal, tender and strong, one more sacrifice offered in silence, 
may prove to be the trumpet that shall level the walls of Jericho. I will 
never despair of the salvation of any soul. It may have forgotten God 
or fallen in the way, or even have wished to write the warrant of its 
own condemnation, but, God be praised! no soul can be happy in trying 
to escape from Him. — De Ravignan 


@) O bring one soul — no matter how black and guilty — to 
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Little Lsovers’ Lreague 


>: 
OVEMBER is dedicated to the holy souls in order 


to remind us to pray often for them. November 2 
is a great day for the poor souls who are suffering 
‘severe torments in the fires of purgatory. It may 
seem strange at first to call this a feast day, because 
the words purgatory and poor souls bring to our 
minds a picture of suffering. Yet, because on this 
day so many Holy Masses are said for them — you know each priest 
is permitted on this day to celebrate three Holy Masses, and it is the 
only day besides Christmas that he may say more than two — and 
special indulgences are gained 
for them and many prayers are 
offered for their relief, the poor 
souls really do have a feast day, 
and many are released and go 
to heaven as saints. 

Your catechism tells you 
that an indulgence is the taking 
away of all or a part of the 
temporal punishment due to sin. 
A plenary indulgence, if fully 
gained, takes away all the tem- 
poral punishment. On Novem- 
ber 2 we can gain many plenary 
indulgences for the poor souls 
and help them to go to heaven 
where throughout all eternity 
they will behold the beauty of 
God and adore and praise Him 


for His goodness. To be sure Holy ‘Virgin Mary, pray for us and for 
to gain this indulgence we go for the poor souls in purgatory 
to confession and Holy Com- 


munion and visit a church. At each visit we must say the Our Father, 
the Hail Mary and the Glory be to the Father six times. Every 
time we make a visit and say these prayers we can gain a plenary 
indulgence for the poor souls. These visits may be made from noon 
of November | till midnight of November 2. To gain a plenary in- 
dulgence we must have a sincere hatred of sin and resolve not to sin 
again; otherwise God can not take away the punishment for sin. 
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Once on All Souls’ Day a little boy named Henry wanted to gain 
as many plenary jndulgences as he could for the poor souls. He had 
been to three Holy Masses in the morning and had received Holy 
Communion. So after school he went to the church and began making 
visits. As soon as he finished one, he left the church and then went 
back in again to make another visit. But he had forgotten to tell his 
father that he was going to make these visits and his father expected 
him to come home right after school. He wanted Henry to do some- 
thing for him. But a long while after school had closed there was 
still no sign of Henry. At last he came. It was time for supper and 
too late to help his father. His father asked him quite sharply: “Henry, 
where have you been all this time?” Henry replied, “I got six souls 
out of purgatory.” His father had intended to scold him, but could 
not do so when he learned what Henry had been doing. 

There are many souls suffering in purgatory because they were 
proud and disobedient. Others are there because they were not respect- 
ful in the presence of the Blessed Sacrament or because they neglected 
their prayers, or used bad words, or lied or stole. We might make the 
intention of praying each day for souls who suffer for some particular 
kind of sin. Or on Sunday we might pray for priests, on Monday for 
children, on Tuesday for the most forgotten souls, on Wednesday for the 
souls nearest heaven, on Thursday for the souls who suffer, for disrespect 
to the Blessed Sacrament, on Friday for the souls of our relatives, and 
on Saturday for souls who were especially devoted to the Blessed 
Virgin. In this way we will keep up our fervor and help these poor 
sufferers who will in turn be glad to help us by praying for our needs. 

Practice: Sometimes take your rosary beads and say an ejaculation 
such as ‘““My Jesus mercy!” on the first decade for priests. Then say it 
on the next decade for the soul nearest heaven. Or, if you like, say 
a different ejaculation such as “Jesus, Mary, Joseph’ for this soul, 


and so on, changing the ejaculation or the intention just as you wish 
for each decade. 

Aspiration: Sweet Savior, Jesus, who during Your mortal life 
showed so much love for children, have pity upon the poor children 
who are suffering in purgatory, and afterwards grant that they may in 
turn help us, our parents, our teachers, and our Holy Father, the Pope. 


-_—_a an ana 
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with a GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 


to 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





From November 15 to December 15 





we are offering special reduced rates for Gift Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ which are as follows: 


1 Subscription —  75¢ 
2 Subscriptions — $1.25 
3 Subscriptions — 2.00 
4 Subscriptions — 2.75 
5 Subscriptions — 3.25 
and an EXTRA SPECIAL offer of 10 subscriptions for $5.00 


(Subseribers from Canada please add 25¢ for each subscription) 
SOOO OE OLE 


‘OU will find this suggestion a happy solution to your gift problem. 
y Your friends will treasure this gift and it will remind them of you 
twelve times a year. Although so low in price the value of your gift 
cannot be calculated in the spiritual blessings it will bring to its readers. 
It inspires, encourages, consoles, instructs. 


HE December number will be sent just before Christmas in an 

attractive wrapper. A beautiful greeting card bearing your name 
will be enclosed. A precious Scheyern Cross with explanatory folder 
will be given for each subscription. Kindly specify whether you desire 
the Scheyern Cross sent with the magazine or to you. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, ‘Missouri 





A Good Resolution 


Can never be carried out too soon! 


ON'T delay in carrying out your resolution of sending for your 
Christmas Cards early. It will save you the embarrassment of 
mailing them on December 26. Send us your order now. 


ae 








14 Assorted Folders in a box 
for only 50¢ 
30 Folders for $1.00 


(These prices include envelopes. ) 




















Your friends will compliment you on our selection of greetings folders 
in which the Christmas mystery is depicted by renowned artists in rich 
colors and which are truly Catholic in sentiment. 


Special Quantity Prices on lots either of assorted folders or 


single subjects: 


100 folders — $3.00 per hundred 
500 folders— 2.50 per hundred 
1000 folders — 2.00 per hundred 


(Envelopes are included. Carriage is extra.) 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








